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sfter awhile where

George was, and feared that mnybe they had lost him. But

J FOLLOWING INSTRUOCTIONE.
Father: "What have you accomplished here at the university? Yon've drunk
are as round as & soap kettle, and that's all!™
Student: “But, father, you told me yourself that you wanted me to go to the
mndversity to round off the corners!"—Lustige Blaetter,

Afra. Binks twho has lost control of her machine): “Oh, oh! Harry! Pleass

gt into a bank soon. I must have something soft to fall onl!”

In Glad Content.

I gwine my way, an all alose,
Glory halleluin!

Not ons &ollar ter call my cwn,
Giory hallelulal

Thankful still whar I makes my bed,
Glory balleluia!

Bisss de Lord fer a crust e bresd
lory halleluial

Don't count no gain, en count mo lome,
Glory halleluia!

Aln't po river 100 rough ier crose,
Glory balleluls!

Thankful of en de yuther side,
Gilory hallel
I des alipe In ax de ¢ wing wida
Glory hallefula
—Fraok L. Stanton

The Swecet Clder Mill
In fancy 1 can see it still—

The old, well-loved sweet cider milll

Wkere apples’ julces were crushed out
And gurgled down the wooden spoutl

In tancy 1 can see the straws
Thro' which a youth the sweet juice draws!

I seo the plodding horse who logs
Arcund and ‘round the fruit-stainsd cogsl

And the man wbo yells: “Get up; gee
whoa!"
To the weary horse who Is lonth to gol

Ah, sweet Is the tasts to youthful lpe
Of the cider that from tha spigot dripal

Tn after years we are sura to recall
The clder mill in the early fall!
—EBoston Globa

Jes’ My Pipe an’ Mo,
Liks ¢ kind ¢ siop am' Test,
Jas my pipe an' me;
Kind o set an’ amoke awhile,
Happy e kio ba

Liks t* waich th* smeks gur! up,
Jes my pipe an' me;

Suthin® 'bout ' laxy sings
Makes th' old wurld gea

Like t* dream o' days thet's past,
Jes my plpe an' me:

Kind o' doze back thru t years
Thet frum pain wus free.

Travel up an’ down ' wurld
An* you'll never sos
Enny better friends ‘o jes
My ols pipe sn’ me.
—Ohio State Jeurnal
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Grand Vizier: “O, most exalted ruler of the faithful, there is sad news™ 5y 5

Buoltan: “What is it?

Speak, man!”

Grand Vizier: “Two of your Majestey’s warships have been attached by the Sheriff at Ham-

Buoltan: “What do you mean by frightening me =0, you slave! I thought from the way you
acted that my favorite wanted a new hat!"—Der Dorfbarbier. '

A Beotiom Hand Story.

A weollon foreman on the Clncinnati,
Hamilten and Dayton several years ago.
whils cleaning up the right-of-way, set fire
to & rall fence and the owner of the ralls
demanded damages from the company and
A clalm agent was sent to settle with him.
Danny, the section boss, was on hand and
Insisted that the rall owner was not dam-

I don"t know why I am not damaged.”
he exclaimed; *you set fire to my fence and
destroyed (0"

*“Shure 1 =it folre to yer fenee,”™ sxplainad
Danny, "but tvery mil was burned In two
in the middle and now yes have more ralls
by doubla than you had befoore the fire.”

Danny's logle, however, did not =ave ths
eompany from settling the bill.—Indianapo-
lis News

At the End,
Now that we've done
‘With the pleasure of lving,
Heaven {5 won,
And the Lord is forgiving.
—Exchange.
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rery ancient mural decoration which has just come to light.
Bee also guotation, Bnnlet.Actﬂ.BmS:“Dﬂm;r‘\
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Golf must have flourished at Denmark in Hamlet's time, judging by the above reproduction of a
rage, strikes wide!”—Punch,
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PROBABLY NOT.
sald Lady Georgina, who had
becn Invited to a dress rehearsal and had to

“Well,”

enter the stage door, “I should never dream
of taking to the stage If 1 was expected to
look liks that*—Ally Sloper,

He Pardoned Him.

Whils Governor Shaw of Towa Iy very
much given to quoting statistics and dry
logle In his speeches he oceasionally intro-
duces a good story, and s also quick at
repartees when {nterrupted.

Several times this latter abfiity has served
him in good stead. It was out in Nebraska
last year that the Governor addressed a
meeting that was especially troublesoms, A
number of the long-whiskersd Populists
wera mather Inclined to doubt the state-

ments made by him on the gold and tarif®
questlons,

To make the situation mors embarrassing
a half-drunken fellow in the back part of
the rovm broke out several times and had
to be guieted.

The Governor walted patiently his op-
portunity to get In a telling blow that
would turn the laughter and ridicule
against the offendsrs. Beveral times ques-
tlons were nsked and were answered by the
speaker without any siges of irritation be-
ing shown.

A man well down In front Insisted on
asking a guestlon every five minutes on an
average. He usually prafaced them by such
remarks as, “Just a minute, pleass,” or
“Let me interrupt for & minute” In an
unnappy moment he broke in with *“Pardon
me, but—"

Before he could finlsh the Govermor, =
rather seif-satisfled look spreading over his
face, replied: “Weill, I've pardoned lots
worse fellows than you in my time, and I
:rewm- it would be unjust to draw the line

are."

The fellow sat down, and during the re-
malning two hours of the pddress thers
wers no more interruptions.—~Detroit Free

Ecomomy.

Bullivan had served his term as section
foreman and had been promoted to the po-
eition of supervisor. In the line of his
duty he went over the different sectlons
and to every foreman he aanounced that
ecanomy was the word, and every cent
that could be saved must be saved He
further served notice to each foreman that
if he did pot live up to the word there

| would be n vacancy. After making one trip

he concluded he would do a Mitle gumahos
work, so he slipped over the district when
no one was looking. Doewn In & gutter he
found a new splie, and It was on Kelly's
and he called Kelly in about it
“Kelly,” said Sullivan, "didn't Oye tall
you that eck-onmy was to be the wurrud?
“Shure, yea did, Mishter Sullivan?*
“Thin how does it coome that Oye found
this spoik on yer sectionT”
Kelly's face brightened and he pulled his

bat again.

“Mishter Sulllvan yes all roight. Bhurs

Oy've had two min looken for that spoik

;:‘muydaﬂmdaﬂnd.mmu
"

Kelly's 1dea of economy got him a lay-

o of thirty days.—Exchange. b
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Trapped by Literature.

Fe was n (all, sunbrowned indtviduoal,
with the regulation slouch hat and the
Jeans uniform., and he was walting cutside
“for court to open."

“Got you agaln, ] see™

*“Yes—they wuz too siick for me this timse
—they ketched me!™

“How many times does this make?™
“Oh, I don't know—"bout a dozen, I reck-
on!™
“Howd they coms to nab youl™

“Litterstoor!™

“Literature?”

“That's what! Ef It hadn't er been fer a
durn book agent T wouldn't er been here—I
wouldn't! He come "long with a book that
wuz emply halr-ralsin’, en tol’ me I orter
paternire the literatoor of my country; an’
I took him at his word, an’ traded him two
gallons of the best ‘moonshine’ In Georgia
fer that book; an’ I lit ioto it, I did, an® got
so wropped up In 1t that I fergot all about
the ‘*stiil,’ an' the revenoos come down on
me ‘fore I'd dog-eared one page, an’ col-
lared the whole business!™

He tock & fresh chew of tobacco, and
then said:

"Bu; 'lrl"nul I‘kltl‘ll. M g ﬁ months,
sure; bu & mo
what 1 done '::wr tl!"r. Socon s e

“How'll you do thatT™

“Well, mence I've done broke harness an’
ot Into the Mlerary husiness, I'll write one
o' them blamed historical novels, an' sell
Itﬂ{er el;o'l:ghlt? !my; ltll t‘hhr stills In Rabun,
n a fo nterest In L] ‘men!
sides!"—Atlanta Constitution, e Sl g
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et THE ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSOR, L
“A fine child, your grandchild there, professor! But is it a boy or & g1 1™ '\
“It Is—let me see!—It5 pame 18 Hans—it must be a boy!™—Der Dorfbarbless |

“Have you decided to marry Miss Smith?” 4
“H'm—T've discovered that she spends nearly $5,000 a year for ber clothes—"
*8o you are not going to marry?”

*“Ob, yes, bat I ﬂnﬂuuxhnh_;hur{—.mmaﬁf
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